et Chifdran. of tha ClULLL L
10 Feliiion celabrated o
]Mf,_.f“’c-'d!in'sﬂ:\:' ;
&6 of the Goverror, the Mavor
1k Alilef, the editors and te chll:
a1 am sure voll foel, al grent
otte [thiel | makes nll Ivedllza
Ml Hig grown to meand what
el mie for Lho how dear Just

[tha

Jelng ! back over the club work), s«
1 [I'y ‘{hat of the past tow months, Ita
i has sb appealed o thoelih
dire [lhat ey hiva determined to
Meer. for | Lhe smonth of Jahuary o two
ol madals, handsomely | embossed and
{nderibed, one for tha: boy amdone: for
thu. girl belonglng to the clbb, who ‘anall
Kend |Th; diring the month, the bekt plete
¢/worte.In any department of \the Chil-
dren's| Page, whether {t/ Lo« istory, o
drawing, or a puzzle, L mptters not; a0
noesesses the highest  quallty, et ex-
olll:fnr'.‘é.' izt ¢
These” medals will (be glvon atit | Itre-
spective: of ‘the usual weekly prizes to ve
seht ms heretofore,
The editor congritulales: the clib on

Tembers, its steady growth and.its
ast. nchievements, | 1t/ has necomplish-
o ‘much and, In the New Year lhe:
“leator asks that lis witchwords may be:
“ONWARD AND UPWARD! .

'SILAS MARNER,

CHAPTER VIIIL
I, 'I'here was n pauper's’ burlal that
‘fok’ in Raveloe and up ub Ieneh' yard
at Hotherly it was known that the dnrk-
Jhaired! woman  With' the falr' ohiid, whi
Uhnd lately come tp lodge there, was gona
i dway: ngaln. That! was allithe lexpress
npte takan that Molty had » disapreared
from tho eyes of men, Bliag Marneris de-
srmination to keep tho tramps’ ehild
a8 hitler of hordly, less surprise in the
village than:t{hs robbery of nIis ‘money.
‘.I_‘};'ol.ume Cmothers, and . among them
ally \Winthrop,  were occupled  In tell-
ig | Sllag  what he hnd: better! do. Bllag
Jhad ishown her the half guinea given lm
by Godfrey and had nsked  her’ what ho
hould: do  mbout getting isoma ! clothes
for the child, ; ik ;
11,0 “I3h, ‘Master Mnrner," | sald Daolly,
ere’s/ ho call to buy ‘no more’ nor.a
pairiof shoes; for I'vo gotitho itle poiil-
oits Aaron wore flve years Do and'ig
fllgpending  the  money on them bRl
clothes;: for the child full-grow lka tha
s LMy, bless t—that I wlL s
i1, Ang the same’ day Dolly brought
aribundle and; displayed to Marner, ope
oney “thel Liny: garments i/ thieir dud
order of) auccessiof most of them patch-
10 and dorned, but | clean and nent as
Tresheaprung. herbs ('This, wis the Intre-
Uatlon' to o greut  ceremony, with| soup
na - wuber, from: which ]inby-came ‘out
| ncw_"‘-b{:éuli_\'. e \
1V Anybody ud think the anglls 1o
Lven -douldn't. he  pretiler,') sald Doy,
shing the: golden eurls and kissing them.
hink you're in the:right on lt'to keep
hei )ittle - tuny “Master Marner, Tou'll
Lappen'! belia blt 3 *molthered! “with
Liavhile it's so litte, bute T come; ind
{welgome, and gee; o L for you
Ari ctphank you, kindly,!'suld | Sllos,
ul Tiwunt Lo do things for L myself,
lse: It may: get fond o 'somebody elsn.
4a. not-fand o) me,  I've been used to
4 'tending’ | for mysell ip the house—1 cun
carn, [iean learnt! o
/1. V'Ga then, saldDolly, with a wo-
man's | tender  tocl tollthe baby, tGo.
S tlien—take her, Master Murner; you can
Uout the /things on, and ‘then’ you cah
ny as you've donc ‘far her! from/ the first
or her ‘coming lo: you.! | Marner took
qier on 'his' lap, ‘and) took (he garmeits
‘from- Dolly, and put them'on under her
eaching, Interrupted, ‘of course, by Baby's
ymnastics. © Then,” when she was qulte
rogsed, Dolly took up the thrend of he-
tydmonitory’ discourse agaln.
VIT, “It's my bellef,' she sald, "as ihe
little crepturc hag never heon chris-

& poor)
. ltened and 1t you say g0, I'll ask Mr.
jMacey to speak to the; parson about It;

A you must:have'la naipe for it be-
usa it must hayvé aname glv it when
t's christened, !
LEArTIT. My mother's name was [Hepzl-
Cbphy | sald Sllay - fand my little slster
ywan numed. after lier'’ T
ST HBut it was awk'srd Tealling your
1litia slater. by sueh hard name, wasn't
it Master Marnor?'! sald Dolly. !
5 Ao ealled  her Epple,! answered
i Marner. And go it cmone aboub that baby
Wue chirstened Epple, apd  that  Sias,
making himsalf ad clean and tidy as he
eould, eppenred for (he fivat Ume within
Ravelon Church and shared in!tha ob-
sorvanens held sacred by his nelghbors,
NI, And when the sunshine grow slrong
“and . the! buttercups ‘were thick In tho
i meadows, Bllas might be seen atrolling
abt with uncovered head Lo carry Epple
beyond the stone - pits, 1o whero tha
' flowers grew, till they repched sonio fn-
vorita: bank, whera he could sl down,
U while ‘Epple 6 “toddled" to ‘pluck the flow-
~ara, calling “‘dadedad's" dttentlon contin-
ually by hringlig ilm the blossoms, Then,
Cnotwlthstanding the difilcully of carrying
her and hls yamn or lner at the samo
{irie, Hilns took her with him in most of
“Ils journeys to the furmn houses, and little
| glrly-lhended JSpple, the weaver's chlld,
Lecame an object of Interest’ lo seyveral
7 Soutlying!! homestends, asa well e In the
Fovillage. Htherto ho had been treated very
-_lnudh' a8 If he'had boen a useful 8§ Ugnome’"
Lar g tbrownie,!! but now he inusb st a little
and talk gbout the child, and words ot
interest were always ready for him. The
child wag ufrald of approaching Bllasy
when (Epple was near him, | There " was
Jove |’ helwe him and the chlld  that
Hlent'! m intg one, wnd there was
¢ between the ehlld und the world—

itlernoon’ by

tiught ‘her to,

\When my lamb,s which T

By LOUISE KENNEDY.

from ' nen and women to the red 11 !lady
birds!' ind the routid pebiblos,

XII, Blins'y ‘digposltion to hoard money
had! been/ utterly erusliod by tihe loss of
his Jong-stored eolns, And now, semething
lind coma to renlace hls 12 “hoard,!t whicl
gavo A growlng plrpose to his earnings,
drawlng  his  hope  and joy: continunily
ofiwatd, beyond the maney, i

Answers to Chapter VIL

1, Prinelpally | 41 Ravoloe, '8, | Lantern
yogd, 0 Filfteen years. A
weilver, | b.f'he ‘losa of all lilg other (n-
terosie ) ino e and | hls betrayall by his

triends. |6 Under a’stono in his floor, T,
Dunstan  Casa, | 8 Tho son of 'Sgitlra
Ciiss, | of Red  Iouse, and  Dunatan's

Brother,. 0. Beoauso she wns'n drunkard
and an opluni eater. 10, Becnusa he' had
kept. hilg marriage ‘secretiand feared the
dlsgrace ol gxposure, 1111 On Lhe eva of
New Year, 123 Becnuse ha. wad good, and
leind by nature,‘and beealse he had|lost
Vi nlsd that he cared for [n the loss ol his

; \ i ]

gold. | [} i
Questions’ on Chapter VIIL.
Ynotabla mothers'?

10 Whal ' kind | as

par. T. & Mhat la tho meaning of ''hap-
pen' i par, 1IV? 80 The! mentiing Jot
Haoithared!! In the mame paragraph? 4,
Explaln the use of the word Htending!’ L
par. V7 5. What ia the force of “ndmonl-
tory! in par. VI?0.° Define (the waord
igddled” in’ par XL 7. Whatils'tha
megning:of foutiying'! In par, X1. 18, Tha
manninieiaf denomet? 00 The nrpnpin T
of '"hrowles” nll in tho game puragraph?
107 The meaning of “‘blent!!? also {n ynr,
1. 11, What kind of birds are the lady-
tirds”  mentloned In this piragraph? 12,
Toefing the word “hoard' ns usediin par.
XL : 7}

e

COMRADE.

Abaut threo Vears ago o gontleman gave
mo. A’ ltlle motherless Inmb. Bha iwas
very thin’ and: couid hardly atand ‘up 1
rafinie’ niel from i poan,
indthen buttermilki Bhe
ght at the sound:of
grow fat and: sirong.
named  Dalsy,
pime to. mo I had a little’ sblock: dogE.
viamed Tly Very sonn Lalsy and Tip be=
euma fas friends, and were always to-
gether. | One . day Dalsy and. Tip 'ran
awny. Papi an
them, but could not tind them ' anywhers,
They  were gone three dnys, and we do-
cided that they had been stolen, and gava
them up. for ‘lost. The evening of ‘the
(hird ‘dny, we were eallng Bupper.’ Wa
heard something say Ban! Baanl and then

aweot nt’ first 7
would skip with dell
the ehurn, and soon

the  door, and

runaway. couple, olp - waggling o-hisg tally

Ha was o

d 1 logked and looked for,

wo heird . sharp little) bavk, LT went! 1o
there atood thesstrahgor

~ CHORU

(BY BLIBE MAY WEET) -

welf, - How Indfiy, volces ate ctying ! Mer:]
v Ghidalmas!t all ‘ovor! the poor] house,

Blia) was  thinldng ' how ' lonely// this
Chrlatmns | Wolld 'he: to | et [As it
thotghts ran’ ovef her sed atory the' blg
Lears ran dowi | her  rigld ' checks.

iwhd hastily! wWiplig away hertears bpeps
ed’ the ‘door.i

standing ‘on the thteshold, ; s

My deatiold lady L eamao to slt with
voil n while; ad we weraltha ohly ones
too sad: to'dpin’lnwith thechorua of

miat!be, this bolng your firsl Chilatmas
apeit et the| poor ' louse, A
How well 1 remember tha! firat: Chrlste)
maa 1. gpent here. Myl llttla’ brother
gpant It with me, || He waa three years
old//and  how his poor llttla henri: dld
qillver when lia arosa| Christmng! morn-
ing ‘ahd maw nothing lohis “atocking.!!:
'ogiit, dear  grahdmother, ‘how far /1
have gone. ||l should haye let’ yoil itell
your story firat, but'when|T' firat ‘saw you
1 felt/ns It11 knew you and miust, tell
you my story RS : 0 G

"N, no, my. chila! snld grandmother,
tpontinlia volir sad story, and afteriit la
finlshed I will [tell you' mine, this {5 the’
way sad hearts spend’ thelr Christmiis."!

fiAs you peralat; 7wl continue, | My,
tather, and  mother were 'taken froo G
to-day three years ago and my ‘brothey
and I wera latt to tell tho stary, but tos
day how . mad, only I am left; 'He now.
yings with hls mother ‘and father in the,
colastial cholr, o .14
that  nfter | my . parents! death, | allsihls
well:aarned money wna stolen by an un-

<My oldeat brother was ildnnpped whan
1 'was two vears old, andi he has mever
boen heard from :since.’ " 1

iLastly any hame s Crystal Kelth.'
JiNow, telllme your story, and why you
arc one of ‘the ooetphnts ot Sharks! Taoth
or. tha poorhouse i f i T
Iliwell,t hegun jdearold | grandmother;
“my husband (ahdrgon:left ma' four. Yenrs
ago for New Yorlitorhuy: goods (ToT, they
were | merchants)” for; i throo | longy duys
the . steamer | glided 'smoothly ‘over  the
wraters of the Pgolile, but. on 'the  fourth
dny. o cloud nrose andial tlerce storm
vYaged, on the fourth  nlght’the vessel
sanlke, my  husband and ‘dear® son wera;
awallowed ' up By the hungry waves.'

tlere dear oldl grandmother gave away,
but: soon Tecovered,\ andi continued: her
story, e ]

“Of | courae, they! took mest of | their
money. and ieft yery little  with me. [

<Ry, {he timn three! years, :and three
sad years had passed, alliof thelp hard-
earned money hod hanished Mke o tlack
of wild geese, which iy qulckly across the:
sky and are seen no more. ¢

thia’ 0ld

Tinder | thesa 'circumstances
lady was  brought Tere.'! ] 4
Thai tears were ngnin faat falling. down,

the ~old 'ladiests | rigld' cheeks ,and ‘the

young ' girl's ‘fair 'il-ng_-'--smouth ‘cheeks,
whan o knock waa Heard. @ S
i Both: atter brushing: amay '‘the  tears,

riishod {0 .tlia door eager:to'see syho had
4eme o gec thase two sad faces il
"I But.in o mément:all sorrow wae turned
to. gladness, and this  ery-iawas ! heard

{hratighout the house.'Cryalal ‘Aleith: mays,

T

and barking as If to zay T have brought
Ner home,  They. had been spveril miles
from home, pnd two of our nelghbars had
fed them  and caughl Tlp and! Lried Lo
drive him  home, but’ ho wouldn't leave
ki Mlttle playmicte. Dolay would go haro
hunting with dogs, and hiig been four
miles fwom homa with onr dogs, Tip und
Bruno, [ still have Dalsy, alarge, well
grown sheep, She'is ke a goat, I ride
her il around, and ghe pulla . swagon
nleely. I always put a bt in her moith,
1 have given Tip mway, 1 hope Santa
Clause  will bring me 8 wagon strohg
enongh for Dalsy to draw, so that I can
Tl 'wood.  During the 'summer! L hauled
wiltermelona from the pateh with - Dalsy.
8ho wis very fond of them, One day [
Tot hor eat as many: as she could, ' I
think she ate aboul o dogen; she hos
never Hked watermelons slnee, 1 closg
my story, which ds o]l true.
GREORGE T, ABRATIAMS,

—_—
LITTLE THINGS.

——

Ty
Little drops of waler,
Litilp gritlns of sand,
Maka the mighty ocesn
Amd the pleasnnt hrlnd.
1

Thus thg Jittla: minutes,
HHumble: though they e
Mako the mighty nges
of oternlty.
I,

Little deeds of kindness,
CLdtble words ol love,

Make thls earth an Bden,
Liko tho leaven above.

—Selecied » Mpud N, Brown

Ters o

S
L Xamah T

'THI} BURNED GLEN ISLAND,

Drawn by Julinn Baber,

are hore.’
How' happy - the two hearts were (iha

If they had not o friend In tha world,
When they retired that nlght Lthey felt
as f they ecouwld well joln An with the
chors of voless which sounded: through
the house' the words ‘‘Merry Christmas,'”
BLEIE  MAY WEST,
Wavarly, 'Va.

EFFIE'S TRIP TO THE MOON

uoh, how T wlsh 1 could go o to Lthe
moon,” sighed little BMlle, looking  longs
mgly at tho bright] honutiful mopn, as
gho peeped out from her pozy lttle nest
In a oozy Httle ! bed, "I should' like to
know whnt It 18 mpdo of, and if there
velly I8 o man In (he moon,'t when oll
nt once Bhe fall as |f someono was pull-
g hor up, up, up ¢ ¥

dahr*t she erled, Uwhatls bappening
to mp? " ) !

vNever fonr, ldle ane, T pme golng to
take you to sec the moon!! sall a'volce
In hepe cnr, |

SWho oare you ! gueationed 1Me, . Uand
ara you really golug to 'lako ma to the
mn(:]l? 1 have just heon wishing T could
Ko! Ll

voh, I'in tho ‘man, Iu the moon.! ' 1
heard your, wial, ‘and came down . cEpec-
lally 1o tuke you to visitimy distant
Tenme,!! Py {

Tha journey was so qulekly begun nnd
suddenly ended that Fifilo wns quite diezy,
with the strangenosg of the’whole aftadr

vOn! Y she erled  hreathilesslyy fChow
beautitul] ' for before her lay w magnill=
pent elty pathed In #llvery brightness,
The straets were paved, with o transiu-
cent  substance rvesembling pearly  ''he
houses were eonslpuoted of what nppenred
to EMe's wenderlng cyes, Ivory, frescoed
with sllver, 4

Hopmiast gald hepo gulde, Vand det me
show you this wondrous clty!! nndtak-
ing her  hand they | Journayed ranidiy
through this Yand pEenchantment.

At lust they enma Lo what seemed Lt
Wifio's Bwa slruck paze, & caslle, This
bullding (was situnted  in’ the midst of
tovely. grounds and surrounded by o glit
tering wall of silver,

Tha “man Inothe moon'' took an 10
wenge key from Dl pockel und 'procecds
ed to unlock the gate to ihile maryvelous
structure, ; .

deame: fn, omy deny,!! hesald, Uaod) et
me sliow you the castle In whiclh dwells
the tman dw the mooan, 1. want vyl
though, to first vlall the garden pow run
along nnd umuse yoursell ag best you
eun, whila 1 go and lake a few inlnnes
rest.

Ho saying, bho depnried, leaving kilie

Vher she swung ' the doot|
birek on ita hinges, a yolng gltl wed geen ||

metry valora nnd thought how had'you’

The reason .1 am here s}

known Ehlet and this wasg the only :home.
Alett i 4dl b T

Listen; lsten) sald nn.ﬂi_d lady to het- |’

A
fenock dt'thie door Hroursd her. [Bhe arbme’

“|went into the dining room:
‘or. 'the ‘table wna a'blgl blrthday, oake

grandmother’s husband and my brother ! . IR A
[ /And. when |t was night,

laler part who In the morning fell A8 -

sand nlea candy

wallc around, lost in

o] ) s hh
| itdmbration: ‘at{{the s rictincss 'and  henlity

of-all nbotit’ h
wore | hanging
feaver; | fotinti
bubble bringing to ilght rleh’ jowels of
(6Vary. hibe  TAt) last: ghe, came to, whil
appenred| loibe hottomless plt, and’oh
the othet alde (he!lavellest troa. she
had | yet [seen m. this trea hung a
igracetiil dprayiof brilliant flowers rannli-
{ngnlmost dcrobu\the abyss, L :
[ Forgolting)i:herselt, sho  leanad | over
engerly o fthe mlittering troasiire
Sho  missed | Har footing ! nnd  fell  down,
'down, | down, Al anded with a bump,
which awakenegq her!from this dream’ of
enchantment, toithe realitios of llfe, Not
inthe!imoon’ ‘At all’.was ‘she, butilylng
Afvener 1 ttlewhitelibed | with the | sun's
beams peoping| slyly ovér her plllow, s

eat) troes’ from Which
den) frult  and slivery

(topped’ hills; )
4 i ITCHETTE,
Waverly, Va.

LOUISE MILES'S BIRTHDAY!
“It wns d waek beforo $oilse's virthday,
Sho wiis? happy! becausa her mother, had
[promised | hi Fbirthday | party. | Tho
days went: by quiekly :

i Ona. ‘morhing | /ad [Loulse was comlng
down . 1o tha breakfast table her molher,
siild to her: “To-day ls your birthdny| 1
wishyou o heppy day, SRR
" Hor mother| wis® blisy haking cakes for
thae! party;-and  Loulséibeat the oggs far
her. || She till"holping her. mother

EBI‘EIJLE: by

WIDH AWAKET
“Manchester, Va.

T n
when| Cousin: [Fran
out sleighiriding.

Loules liked to'
atalrs/to ress.

ame to take her

lejghride, ;and ran up
took  her ‘through:
the ‘purk.) Bhe he animalal) Thont
they drova down | lown ‘and  gaw moany
protty things’ In' the' store windows.
“What do you want for your blrthday?
he sald. i }
! Look at that big doll,! Lanise Bald,
He went In the gtore and eame outl with
the doll in hig armei’ ¥
10N, 1sh't she beRutlful! sald Loulfe,
" *AVhen they got heme Louwise: ran;inio.
thee housa and: sald; i e
OnY mother: look
Frilnk got her for me, i
Lopdse’ found a lttinihox ‘at hor plate:
{ner. 'Bhe opened 1t and found a
Cl ;;:101:! ring that her mother and father
&r, j
“liplie ! door -bell  began fo .ring.  Toulre
‘et hey. littlp gueats |0 the hall. | They
played 'many games and afterwarda they
In/the middle

at 1'11:.£ doll: Cousln

with seven candlés around:it.  They hag
muny, good thinge—cake,: lce eream, ban-
anas, ornnges, candy and nuts. (The little
giris went home at 6 o'cluek, all -hut Eisle
Miles, Loulse's littla eouigln, | Bhalspent
the night with Loulse. i They played dolls

My deal,” do you knowy !
That o lopg time ago,

Two poor 1lttle childien,
Whose names 1 don't know,
Were dlolen awny !
Onooa summer’s  doy,

And left in the woods,

A8 peoplo zay? 7

and had ‘o good thme, 0000
l HELON BULLARD,
! | Radford, Vau
THE BABES IN THE WOOD
1 A

Bo sud; was their pllght,
The gun wont down,

e moon gnve o lght,

mhey sobbed and they: slghed,

And much they cried./’
And,poor little thingsl

They lny down and died,

And when' they wers deail,
The roblns so red, iy
Trought strawherry leaves

And ovor thom spread;
Andiull day lang,
They sung this sonig;
"Poorr, hahes In the 'waoodsl
Foor hnabes n ihe woods !
By LUCILE BELL,
Cobham, Vi,

THE POOR OLD WOMAN,

The snow  waus falling qulekly and hnd
alrendy  gotten venl thiek, when all the
1t boys had rir:mc ottt with their slalghs
und were running up‘and down' In) gleo,
A poor oll woman was! golng along the
strect begging. 'I'he boys commenced: o
snow ball Ter, . When ahie foll down In the'
anow, poor old womun, noi one of the
hoys helped her up, and sho lnid thera a
long, long time, until’:gome 'poop minn
vame along and pleked hor ‘up and carried
Ner home with him. His wife and ehil-
dren: wore real glad tg haye the old wos|
man with them. She was renl kKind o his
Iittie gl and. made dell! alothes fur her
for theoboys. Hhe: wai!
always oored for hy (his old man gnd hig
good " wlre, Bot ehia never forgzot how,
good lie was to plok ler up out the snow

when she hnd no where to ﬁ;‘
MORRIE BARRET,

J| heart-bro

with every mparkling

his dnzaling orbislowly climbed theiblui.

Christmas of

BY HLLA PHELPS

5

I CHAPTER 1
. Gethedla Linddany sal by her gark
|'ddw 1obking!tholigHttally]s dowh |
orowded slbest, but thard’ wis a sad look'
oit) het faue; n)lgok . that!

Itwo months ago, wir' Har dedy.
tbroken’ mother 1aldto kektiIn) the
alty ofl the dead, ind only/a short/timo bd:
foro i hor fatlier wrecked on' hisishiln
ihd 168t 17 thiel deetn e com fortable
Hotne hild 1o ga’ tor doctoriiblilalind; fiel;
and now she waa \i¥ing’ Inithe ‘garrel (ot
n wrétehad 'tensment, and heriiitilasbro-
thor, {wo yenra | younger i than  herself,
ssliing matches for biead.!Howgladly
wolild ‘she/ linve takan! ting Tom's Iplnis;
ortaven | to  lielp him: el the | mateHes
‘would. b a comfort. " Fop Gethedla bDwns:
ed i tehdor heatl, ‘and nd sha sild, 'Could
nat bepr/ Lo depiehd on i 1ittle: fellow 'like
that,'! " But helplnk wae linposgible; np she
Swita1Ame; and | to walk it the inenrest
aornet | nnd) breld 'would leause [ her sueh

extrama’ nain, sha ‘would be obllged to ros

| bl&ris Only

would makel it bad for  Tom.!' - But: alll
ihls was: not! what gha wabs thinking .ol
Ak ahe sat! with her! lttle face townrds
iha ahitting throng) H ey thoughia werel
thisi: "Thore wiil be no Santa Clals| thin,
Chrlstmas,  Thera | willlbe no) good din-
nor, 1 cian.do without' [k—but por Tom—
his |1ttlo heart ‘will be 'broken when hea
hears the sad news. oo 2 0
Lo s CHAPTHR (1L ;
“‘Mennwhila In nnother. part. ofthe alty
a ‘boy, wlth big blua’ eyes peening ahyly
through! his!long’ golden' ocurls (g likn
Gatliesla's lawn), s quedtioned. “*Matches?!
ta nll ‘the passecsby. { As none oould re-
rlat. tha wlnning 1ttle 1nd, by twilight ho
fiad ‘mold | quite 'a numbeys atiaspenny.-a
box. . Dellghted al’ hisi good fortiine | he
turned his 'steps homeward, ‘buty 1t wis
growing dark, and he did not ase a palr
of muddenlng, horses ) suddenly  dash, In
glght,’Thora way ' screnm, - but s ton
late! tha littla one/lay cold!nnd iapparent-
1y ilifelsns’to’ all [the - eager crowidi until
a'lady elbowad her way through and knelt:
by hia slde, /' Bhe tore open hig ghirt and)|
dlsplaycd ' scar upot the right shoulder;:
o1t |y ns 1 thought: 'my long! lost. nephew
jg: faund.! sald ishe, | *And it heirevives
I'sHall miso find my niece.: ' Then kissing
him softly) she {ook  him In heriarha nnd;

‘| disappeared In a carringe nearby.

G CHAPTER 1L 1} Y
!By morning llttle Tom was wideawake,
hut’ very slek!Indeed i Hlis /flrsl { worda
were, | Whera/nm 12! " /"Where {s Gathe-
gluf!  Hls kind aunt: then tald him all;
that had happened to! himaelf, o How. he
hind [ bean  vinoyer- Uy the “horses, ‘ang
how she| had ldentified him fand brought
Him hiome, A
“whio, altor caretil axaminntion, had sald:
"“'No' bones are’ broken, and he “will ba
well In/A few days.!! IR R SR
By, thy way, it 1s Christmaa morning,
and. here ls your: stooklng chocked from
top o toe, It was kind of Haint Nick to
find ‘you here: solenrly.'" #nid ‘thd )
handing . him| thalstockirg. expe 1)
‘see dellght written on his: very [
sho, was mistaken. | T ol
“Ha' ook It/ thanking  her:sweetly. and
‘then | 'maidl, | 'Tican ) not open my ntocking.
untll T have my slster; to shiore (8 Bo
‘the aunt enquired: his ‘address and hm-:
mediately ‘sent w carclage for her nlece,
who had not slept throughotit the ‘nlght
fur. fear, W2 | B

and 'was #g dellghted at'srelng her bra-
(her safe, and @it fAnding someone who,
wonld; enrg! for them, she broke down
completely, and yopt for pure jay. Apd I
‘henrd hor tgll her aunty **T'his la Lhe hips
plopt’ Chriatmas T fiave aver known, and
14’ all becpuds yvou are so good,!! i

| A FIRE IN AN ATTIC.

| There was once a family of 4 mother

house’|In/‘Rome..  One night 'when the
mother wag lighting 'a candle to put the
‘bnby to bed a mateh fell on the floot.
Next morning efter the mother hod given
1lia. baby - /lts breakfast’ sho- had ' to go
oUt) toi work. ! She dld not come home
until 6 o'vlock: the baby had tp stoy
alone  when =he was, out.” When the
mother  went out the! babhy was on the
bed. Tho mice got holdiof “the matah,
it was nob long: before nllithe wood
wark wns on fire, Thelhaby knew what
It was, for slio wos two years old; sho
goroamed ond fell down | when she wus
getting off the bed, - :
Pha. famlly ‘down stalrs came up-gtairs
to see what way the matter, Whan ‘some
‘of them saw the five they rin away, it
ane of them took the boby down sialrs,: .
When' the! mother eamn Homag she was
frightenad, for, she didnit sco her! baby.
Sha saw. the plece blazing: ahe rinidown
stiira: tho | place iwas i blazing, 1 8ha
went out and | was ‘pstonlshed o Any
ot own' baby with | the ather, family.
‘alo. thapked them nnd. went downithe

alreal,
4 BTHEL A WHITTET,

CLYTIE.,

Hved it the boltom of the keniin i caye.|
Heor | dave was ined with! pretty pluk

shells, o Ly her gurden hio, hadstars(ish
WA coval, o Hap ehrrluge was o lavse

shell nd . her. horses wore (gald-ish land
titriles, The! fulries hrought et a preity

groen dress, ; Rr R
One day pho wont ‘o vido in hey! shell.
Thie water wid wamm and Clytie toll/fast
wsleep, (When tho/ 8hell humpod | ngelnat
W ruck she woke np. Blia hittl: naygil seen
jand before Clyile sat on thairock muny
drye wotehing tha golden king, Lha | &UN,
By and Gy sle turned Into ' sunflowar,

Now/ ghe |4 ulwuys looking atl thaisun,
SO Ay RUTHE BTG
Al Cofhin, (Ve

CROSSING  THE BAR.

|| sunset ang. eveniigystury

Ang ono olenpe aall toyma; ' |
And may thepg heilia nioanlng of the Lar
Whan [ put out ta e, s
Hul aueh f tide s ma ving aeems naleep

oa. full Fopt Eound i TOuIm, oo
When | hat whleh drew (from et the
houndless desp © 0 A e 1
Turng REGN home.

rwilight ind evoning el b
And nfier that tho darkli

And. mpyoiligre bano sodness pf A
When 1 emboilsio b :

Fare (o' fran - abt’ au hourpe af Time

A A N plaRe RN T il
The. (lopd may bear:nie [Rr R

[ iNope {o Bea my pllok foae Losfaea i o
W tien 1i ha e arost the Dy, L

vewell
[ N
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" Tom and Gethesia ||

main in hed for days/to come,! Yapnd | LRG|

"doator L beon summoned, |

| btamed ! the hen &

Soon Gethesla arrived at her new, home,

aid . baby that Tived (n an attle or it big |l

Clytle waa i 1tle | waley rl.lll.\'. she |

_ AiHot! woirn by |
[ ] most lof [lid | on L fhyotin’ Chirlstmad [ ive, )1
(] Gattiesinitias’ had) tratible,| werlown’ trot=

'PA CLAUS.

R

THE COUNTRY

SANTA'S VI

By COLTON WILLIAMSA.
[Albert) was {welye yonrsiold and wenl
Lo a boarding ‘anhaol,, He was’ now’ home,
spending the Chrelstmas holldays with his
tither and mother.’ 7 Hunday. moriing,
which was Christmas,| he' and his) little
glster. nwoko ‘and | hurred nto s thelr
clothes and ‘then wenl inloithe nuraery,
where they,/siw| thelr prosents hedped
upon’ nichalr, | [There | wan:a. fine!sled,
some. books! and n gun for: Albert, 'und
g'l;oll baby, & work box'and n gimn for
(il st S et i R fre -
Alhert took: 8te: out in ‘the backyard
on hig sled, DBy the tine they had opened
the gata'n’ large black dog came rukhing
up! withia medal on hls‘neckion which
Iwas Inserfbed: 1o ‘Albert ‘and) Slie trom
popa.'’ "They then wentlintoiiths stable
to, turn the ehickeons out, /and ‘whit: should
‘they see bul s while and) biack’ pony,
There wns s board| right over the pony'a
head, on iwhiah wus painted with: black
paint:/*To Albert and [Fue, from;mother.’
They: nently went wild with Joy over thelr
nlee preacats, and rushed |nto the house,
maklng! such'a; nolss ithal ‘thelr parents
“had toistop up. thale enra, 00 }
AfThe dinner bell (soon, rang, and “Ahay:
went "Into’ the dinirg: room,| where  thoy
saw ntabla covered with| turkey, eran-
Lierries, ‘candles, and other, good i things,
JAlbert and  Sue ate until’ thoy thought'
thoy | couldn't ent) another \thing, ‘Atter
dinner some frlends’ cama over'and they
spent the! evening | playing games. || ‘Phat
nlght two!tlred: bul hdppy. children went:
to sleep In thelr'llttle bads, 1A wepk atter
Albert iwent bick 'to school and the vaca-
tlon was over.: R A

. tHE QUARREL.

“The hdn 'and the'duck had o quarrel,
becauso they could, not agree,| | Al
" riye ducksaidi] tThe hen was, to, ho
'The duck was'to’

ibe  bidmed.'! W AR e
(B0 they called the cat’{n, and nsked her
to declde swhich! had (e ‘brightest 'e_j,"us.'
(e preitiest blll; tha soflost fenthers and,
‘strafghtest) quilldn fnelen S i
fiindeed,!t sald Puss, “this i3 0 hard:
tnsld for me, when np'trace of good: looks

on elthier T sce: but It yoii will allow me.

_THE QUARREL. |

to try.vou s food, 1 think T/shall ‘fnd:
you both-erually ‘good." 1 !

! 5 ANNIER MAY PITTE.
THE CAPTAIN'S DAUGHTER
Wewere crowded’ in; t_h_é cubin,

o Nogan soiil would dure o gleen;
It wos midnight on the walers,
AnA o storm was on the deep

UPe s fenrful thing Iy winter,
‘o’ e shattered) by Lhe snlast,
And to hear tha'rattling trun
JThunder; fCut away the m

f

4g ' wa shudderced (here;inallence,.

U Tor . (he:stoutest, hoald his hrepwth,

While' the hungryssq wid roaying,
And the breakers tulhed with Liapth,

Asihug we snt inidarkness, oo
Each onc liugy with IR prayoers,

aywaire Host!t tlie captalncshouted, o
As (ho stoggered ‘dowii thoistnlra.

Bt his etlg duughter whiapeted, |

A phe toolel hlgtloy: hand: ! i

HIERILYC D apen Ehe aesa, e
Juat the enmao g un the Tane 2

when we kissed’ Lho 1iEU mudden
JUAnd wa Apake 1 beltor ohoer,
Antl we aneherad sifa in linrboly
Tywhon tha! morn . was ehiningoeler
o Belected ) by AMANDA UORDES,
1101 Grave Avenuo, Riehmond, Vo,
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Burton,  Flora
(rowell, | Barah

(Daglel L Arthur | Phelpsll Bl
Dimoek, Mirfon 8, Pearstni:Minnle
Dunn; ey 0 Pellid, L Bl
Bggioston, R R Maggin)l
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‘A GLOOMY . Al
.| CHRISTMAS EVE
At wag Christmas i Eve.! 'I'I'm"-t‘ﬂll'lT W
folling Incesaarit|y aa Llin drowd waa jues-
Ing to nnd frocoh e business: stredia’ o€ 0
the elty "buylng preclous gifts Tor theid

loved ‘oness A poor. cobbler HaLationig
benah .'lunklmT. tacking it hlaishoes. Ho
‘had bean hoplng all Iﬁe dayito finish'ih a8
worl and | get n few pennles: i order o
‘mako: s chiidren .Iln.puymn the! following
moarg, In e inextiroom! sal his: wi'e
rocking her baba to sleep, while the tears
rolled  down, her cheeks, | thinling = how
disappeinted Lora and: Tommy would' 18
to go to thelr stockings nnd: fitld that' O:d
Banti had o nobvisited  them. The last o
words’ of ‘ommy  befors golng o, lecps. o
were: | “Now, mimmi, do go to bed, ely
and’koop no fuaslise  8anta L Claus ;
vomea and bring me my drum and eandy.'
Then Lore sud il her qulstiway: 1 doo
want o 1ltte dolly.t s A fter iuitiing In
wilence: for:soma: time the, trotibled mother
glanced at her gleeplng children.: wio
were umillnrz_ Inthelr dreams, and with '
an aehing: heart determinéd to in sUine.,
wity: Reep:Lhom: from (isn
placeds hor baby, In ita.eric
‘another (word ran Iawlfu{- tpstalrgasd?
pulled from: the hottom ol her trunle the
wateh which wus given her ak w wedding
present, Qhe | Ipoked ! ati it Clovinghy ol
thought of thnt; duy, s ‘bright, cwhen) it
wos F“{ell hory butnow! her, iug{:iﬂ
nothitig: to s hey compared to thatl ofy
ichiidren;: 8he carrled It down 10 herih
band,’ but; 'recelyed’ina
trom himi he would only gy, N fii
Yot watch, ihe ehlldran  will find out;our
circumstinees  Rome. ‘day and| T-h“‘}' nod
Just asiwell know nowiLl Lelltth i
the morning.!" NO Nty
never. do i aaid’ the pourn;
wil} not ‘enjoy, this nlwiay's
now.! [ Bhe ook’ her wate
went qulckly out aralhoeliroam, put
her:bonnet and sgdrelly stalted for e
elry; atore. Thet jeworeriha ppened; 1o
& kind:hearted mun nd pllowed ner th
Aollarsion ;ityand promised nol t 1
80 Hhe-_mighé‘bn"n hie toredeomn hent
‘elle hurried | to'a) store nearbyidndithera)
purchised g doll,for Toraand:-that:most
Rekired drnm) for Tomimy. bestdes confe
tionedes for both.l8he reached home )
as/fer higuand s finishin s wor
and flled the stockings: feely rohapple
thin shai hid ever feltthaforo: Blet thi)
cinllod in thelr father,

)

Tay and wlthout

eyl
womii .

who-_lh'nd jnaé -:un\; ik
ol his taslk, though too jata to doiniy
gg?aliﬁn,:}‘hb I{hon.s;m... Thay bolhiwent.o
Bed with ilght’ huarts, rthinaing: they hodis
done what they: could, 'The ne
i aarly. T
the *
S piness of thelr ohildren, who |
:ﬂ&llh:::}q cn:":\ra,de'néc_ I thelr Bania Claus,
angd I.hr:{r"'U!?\u%y.__clgl'_h}?m:‘: ]!}I,‘v‘f._ wus
' P AT Happy. s A
ru"q‘.v'm%.liikt!l!bl? MLLRDPIIIL___NQ_RRIa. G
Lavayerly SRS SRS e

| THE STORY OF A

" MISSIONARY WOMAN
o e

Al three - monith
woman came to Petershurg
A little Indlnn boy with:her. R
" Bho held:a little service At BloJohns
Ghucen. for the: banent of telling the ehils
dren. alout, Indinng.. ry i ey
“Sha lold iis that 1t/ was, the Indlans) b2=
Hof that when'n mother dateq and leflin.
littier baby, to’ kliz it and hury the bikiy
ulde by ‘aldo ofiita mother.In the znime
‘cotlin;; beciuss they: say” thatithe mothue
wauld not be  hoppy [n :Hetwven withuut
her; baby.” : T e
‘Bt ans1ndinn  woman dled and lefti
1ittle mon. The (ather ot Lhe chlld dld hoe!
want it tp) ba kliled. so:he currlediltite
Lhis inltalonnyy wWohh AU o
Lglhe wns very happy Lo recelve the:enild.
It was only aofew diays. nld Bhe nuraed
and onred for it Just an L1t waa her .
own,ehlbdi Sy e e
When | Lhe  misaloniry cpine io-Peiers=io,
Burg the child (was' about three or fomn
venrs ald,  Bhe hrought nimiwithiher o
(show ua) her: ‘good - work -.'mwn?-;' the In-
Alans, 1t iwag nireal brightiehlld, run-
ning all pround the churehiplaying &nd
dressed. |n hlslittle Indlan, sult, s
[ hopp to-Bee this in Lhe.

unday, ) RoamAA
B ANNA| MAY 'RIT7,

iner nuxt

| A TRUE STORY.

One’ Christmag | morning; ad A
wis sittng down (1o he tuble lgAting
Lrpukist some’ one knockaod nt ihe o
and i whan' the door Wi, apenal thera!
glood i poolnian wha asked fop sonias
thing ta eat;, Bo thay gaye the,man &
plives . ot the table and ‘heaiog heyrty
DreakEat, © A A O e T LT
“CArter lie hud finlghed he camo to; Lhinle o
{ha gentlenmn, butitha” gentlerian (anit,
+Do noto thank me, hut thank’ the Baba '
‘of  Rothlehem,  who: was' bori thia mogns

fng.!! By JOHN JOHNHON, ¢

O aleotei | by, RRITH - BLMORY,
i TG

. ;

plntmeant Bhn 0

xt mornlhg -




